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*McCabe, Nellis—The Story of Printing. F. A.
Owen Publishing Co., Dansville, N. Y.
Rawlings, Gertrude—The Story of Books. D.
Appleton and Co., New York,
*Stein, Ebalen—Gabriel and the Hour Book.
Page Co., Boston, Mass.
Winslow, Leon L.—Elementary Industrial Arts.
The Macmillan Co., New York. Chapters I
and II.
II. Drawing Books
Bush and Bush.—Industrial and Applied Art,
Books V, VI, VII, VIII. Atkinson, Mentzer
and Co., Chicago, 111.
Snow and Froehlich.—Industrial Art Text,
Books V, VI, VII, VIII. The Prang Company, New York.
III. Magazines
The School Arts Magazine—'The Davis Press,
44 Portland St., Worcester, Mass. Nos. April
1922; Nov. 1923; Sept. 1924; Oct. 1924; Feb.
1925; March 192S.
IV. Pictures
Reading from Homer—Alma Tadema. No.
6SS, Perry Picture Co., Maiden, Mass.
The Old Scribe—Israel. No. 7SS. Perry Picture Co.
Columbus at the Court of Ferdinand and Isabella—Brozik. No. 1325. Perry Picture Co.
Prophets, Elijah, Moses, Joshua—John Sargent. No. 1036. Perry Picture Co.
Christ and the Doctors—Hoffman. No. 800,
Perry Picture Co
Evolution of the Book—Alexander. No. 153,
C. Elson Art Pub. Co., Belmont, Mass.
Katkryn B8*wn Roller
THE GENERAL GOES HOME
By Lucy Barton
A Playlet for Eleven Girls
Editors Note.—This delightful playlet is printed from the bulletin of the Playground and
Recreation Association of America, as a sample
of the many helpful suggestions contained in it.
This new publication, entitled "How to Celebrate
Washington's Birthday," may be obtained from
the office of the Association, 315 Fourth Avenue,
New York City.
Time: December, 1783—It is early afternoon.
Place: The drawing room of a house in
Maiden Lane, New York City.
Clarissa, Patty, Lucy, Annetje, Freda, all
of New York; Rebecca, from Salem;
♦Starred references are suitable for children
from the fifth grade up.
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Dorcas, from Philadelphia; Michelle,
from Normandy.
Characters :
Diantha,
Betsy, Polly,
(Enter from door R. Diantha, Betsy and
Michelle.)
Diantha : (with a little accent) No, cherie,
I do not think so. All my life till I
come to your so delightful city I am living in the very old Normandy chateau
far in the country from Caen. I think
I will go there by the hard coach journey
so soon as we reach land. My father,
he will go to pay his duty to the king.
Betsy: But you do go to Paris, don't you ?
O, How I should like to go.
Michelle; Yes, once have I been to court.
It was very gay, but I did not like it as
I do here. Your balls are happier than
those at Versailles. O, I do not want
to go back! I have there either the lonely
country and the cold, triste chateau or
else that stiff court of the king—Versailles all painted ceilings, mirrors and
whispered intrigue, or Paris, of narrow
streets and noisy cobblestones. But in
your so lovely New York there are country houses in the city, the village of
Greenwich with the river, and the Bouwerie; and also there are merchants and
shipping and balls—
Diantha : And Officers. Yes, I know. But
the officers will soon be gone, and what
will the balls be then? No, I for one
should like to be with Mr. Franklin at
the court of your king—at least for a
while.
Michelle: Will you not, perhaps, have a
king of your own, now that you have
a new country which is not English?
Will not your great General be the new
King George?
Polly; (entering, with her bonnet on at the
door R) What! Royalist plots! Mademoiselle, your compatriot, the Marquis
de Lafayette, would not have said that.
He knows that a king we do not want.
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Have you not heard that, when some of
the General's soldiers, with not very wise
love, offered to make him a king, he
sternly refused? We are, Mademoiselle,
the free and independent States of America, and so I hope you will tell your noble
friends when you return home. (She
sweeps a curtsy and walks down R. her
head in air.)
Betsy: Faith, Polly, and you need not be
so hot-headed. Michelle has just told us
how she loves America and dreads the
court of France. I daresay she would
much rather live in a country which has
no king.
Michelle; My duty, Polly, is to my king
and France—yet I could be very happy
here.
Polly : I am truly sorry, Michelle, that I
was tart with you. I am, Father says,
often more patriotic than prudent.
(A knock is heard, not very near. All
listen. There is a murmur of voices and
in come a whole bevy of girls, wearing bonnets and wraps?, Clarissa, Patty, Lucy,
Annetje, Freda. They enter by the door
R., bursting in enthusiastically. The other
girls greet them, in a little confusion of
voices.)
Clarissa : Girls, do hush a minute. I
want to tell Diantha the news.
(noise of voices subsides.)
Clarissa : There is to be a ball for the
officers before they disperse.
Polly : A ball! O when ?
Betsy : Where ?
Clarissa; Immediately. Tomorrow night.
In the Long Room of Fraunces' Tavern.
Polly; Oh! Where only yesterday the
General bade farewell to his officers!
They wept then—how could they dance
there now?
Lucy; Well, 'tis a public house, not a
church—they cannot set it aside for a
shrine. Worthy Master Fraunces must
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do business if the carpet is bedewed with
tears of your hero from—
Freda: Hush, Lucy, you shall not tease
her. You know it is a far way from
here to the Carolinas,—
Polly: I thank you, Freda. But 'tis not
to the Carolinas but to dark Kentucky he
goes.
Annetje: Well, are we all to go to the
ball, whether with smiles or tears?
Patty : Surely we will—to rejoice that
there is no more war—
Annetje ; Then I say we had best practice
walking the new minuet, and not stand
here talking of deep and sorrowful matters.
Diantha : An excellent plan.
Come,
girls, let's make a set. How many are
there ? But, Lud, I had forgot your bonnets and pelisses. Give them to me and
I will put them in the music room. (She
goes from one to another, Betsy assists
her, and they take the wraps out through
the door L.)
Clarissa: One, two, three, four, five, six,
seven eight—and Michelle makes nine.
Well, I shan't dance.
Michelle: Au contraire, Clarissa, it is I
who will not dance, for I shall play. The
harpsichord is heard very well, from that
room (pointing L.) in this, and you will
dance the best if you need not sing the
music.
Polly: How kind you are, Michelle. (She
takes her hand and shyly kisses her.)
Michille: Thank you, cherie—now I go.
(she goes out door L.)
(Diantha returns as soon as Michelle has
gone out.)
Clarissa: Take your partners for the set.
Longways like this (points from one side
of stage to the other).. Who will be
gentlemen ?
Lucy : I.
Betsy : I.
Patty : I.
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-Diantha: And I. Polly, will you make
deed thee need not stop thy dance for
believe I come from Kentucky?
me. Thee knows we Friends to not judge
Polly: (curtsys) With pleasure. (They
others. Because it seems not good to
take places at head of the set.)
me for me to dance, makes no reason
Patty: Freda, Do I look like enough to
that I should forbid others. Go, on, pray
that young orderly of General Von Steudo.
ben to give you pleasure in walking this Diantha: Doracas, "thee is a dear". Sit
dance with me?
down, then, and let us finish. There is
Freda: Minx! Yet I will walk it with
a ball tomorrow night, did you know?
pleasure. (curtsys. They become second
And we must dance our best to bid the
couple.)
soldiers farewell.
Lucy: (Bowing before Clarissa) Will you Dorcas: I knew of the farewell, if not
walk this dance with me, Mistress
of the ball. Do thy dance; then I shall
Clarissa, even though I am not a gentlehear more.
man with a more Polish name even than Diantha: (calling) Michelle, will you
Pulaski ?
go on from where you stopped?
Clarissa: Don't be silly, Lucy—you know (The music proceeds and the dance is at
I don't care anything about him. (curtsys, its last steps, when Rebecca appears in the
takes Lucys arm, and they join the set.) door, R. Dorcas sees her first, and smiles
Betsy: As for us, Annetje—we'll content slyly at sight of the Puritan girl's shocked
ourselves with New Amsterdam—I have expression. At the last curtsy, Clarissa
been told I look like old Peter Stuyves- looks up and sees her also.)
ant—though I swear we are only Eng- Clarissa: O girls!
lish—So I'll say my name is Diedrich (All look toward the door, and straighten
Van—
up in some confusion.)
Annetje: (curtsys) So of course I will Diantha; (going over to Rebecca) Weldance with you. (they take their places.)
come, Rebecca, even though I see you
Diantha: (calling) We are ready,
do not approve our occupation. Come
Michelle, if it please you to begin.
in. (leads her to a chair, The others break
Michelle: (outside) I begin.
up the set and stand or sit in groups.)
(Music and they dance. They should dance Rebecca: I cannot but disapprove this
with smiles and coquetry on the part of the
worldliness, Diantha. But indeed, New
"ladies", and gallantry a little exaggerated
York is full of such frivolity, and I must
from the "gentlemen". About half way
needs make the best of it till I return to
through the dance, Dotcas appears in the
Salem. Still I mean not to be discourtedoorway, R. The music continues tilt
ous for I do like you all, if I do not
Diantha sees Dorcas, motions to the girls
approve your amusements. Did you know
to stop, and calls. Directions for Minuet
that the General has gone?
see page II.)
Polly: Did he really go? Is he not stayDiantha : Michelle!
ing for the ball ?
Michelle: Yes?
Rebecca : Yes, he is gone. You must know
Diantha : Stop, please.
how he has longed to return to Mount
(The girls stand in their places, a little emVernon—as I have longed for Salem.
barrassed.)
And, by the way, Father will take me
Dorcas: (coming forward) Thy black
home one day this week.
Cato sent me in here, Diantha. But in- Diantha : We are glad for you, Rebecca,
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but sorry to lose you. Now tell us more
of the General's departure.
(at this point Michelle enters and joins a
group.)
Rebecca: Father, of course, was at
Fraunces' with all the other officers to
bid the General farewell. For he had
announced that he would leave that day.
Michelle : But it was only yesterday, the
fourth of December!
Rebecca : Why, so it was only yesterday!
We have been so busy since! Well, the
officers were there in the Long Room
when he arrived. My father said they
spoke hardly a word to each other, but
thought only of the parting. So he entered. He stood a moment and said (I
do not remember the words, hut something like this): "It is with love and
gratitude I leave you. May your later
days be prosperous and happy as your
former ones have been glorious and honorable."
Polly; No long speech, no fine phrases.
How like him!
Rebecca ; Then he said he would be obliged if each of them would come and take
him by the hand. First General Knox,
who was nearest, and after him every
officer in the room, came forward to embrace him. When everyone had kissed
him they were all in tears.
Betsy: Isn't it strange, we longed for the
end of the war, in which the soldiers
suffered and endured so much, yet nbw
it is over they and we too are sad.
Clarissa: Do you remember how the day
the Declaration was read, men tore down
the statue of King George in Bowling
Green ?
Patty: Yes, and how it was melted into
bullets to destroy his hated soldiers?
Lucy: How long it seems since then!
Sometimes I thought the war would never
end—and here it is, two years since the
surrender at Yorktown.
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Polly : When the British held New York-it almost seemed we could not win.
Dinantha : What must the General have
thought at Valley Forge?
Dorcas: He prayed. 'Twas my uncle who
overheard him praying in the woods. He
came home and told my aunt that we
should surely win.
Rebecca: And then in the Spring, Baron
Von Steuben drilled the ragged troops.
Freda, you may well be proud that your
father is of the Baron's nationality. He
is our true friend.
Diantha : And that Michelle's father came
with Lafayette.
Michelle : Even if he did come partly
because I was too long visiting the De
Lancey cousins, and he was lonely for
me. But, O he loves your General and
your country, even as the Marquis loves
them.
Clarissa: Do not tease me about Poland
if I remind you, as you name the foreign
aid, what General Kosciuszko has done to
help us.
Lucy: All brave gentlemen, these foreigners, all proud to serve under Washington.
Diantha : Rebecca, you have not told the
last of your story. How did he go?
Rebecca: With one last look at the grieving faces of his silent comrades, he turned and left the room. Downstairs, outside the door, a corps of light infantry
was drawn up on either side of the path,
standing at attention. Silently he walked
between them and on to Whitehall where
a barge was waiting. All the officers followed him still silent. By the water a
great crowd had gathered—
Lucy: What a pity that we girls were not
allowed to go out for such a gathering!
Rebecca: We might have gone safely.
They were orderly and sad. He got into
the barge, and when he was well out he
stood up and waved his hat in a last farewell. Some people left then, but most
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of his officers strained their eyes across
the Hudson till they thought they saw him
land on the Jersey shore.
Clarissa ; May he have the quiet and peace
that he so well deserves!
Betsy : They say he cannot for long. His
country will need him again.
Dorcas: Then he will come back to us.
(A voice outside calls "Diantha, I want
you a moment".)
Dianatha: Yes, Mother. (She goes out,
door L. A moment's silence. She returns) Michelle, I have news for you.
Michelle: O, what? Is it good?
Diantha: I am sure you will say so.
My mother has a note from your father.
He says; (reads) "Tell Michelle not
to hurry back this afternoon, but to stay
to supper if she likes. We need not pack
to sail on Monday for France. At the
suggestion of General Washington, I have
been granted a tract of land in northern
New York, and here I stay—a citizen of
the United States."
Michelle; No more gloomy chateaux!
I, too, am an American.
Rebecca: May God Bless the General!
All : Amen!
CURTAIN
Notes on Production
The setting can be any school platform which
has doors Right and Left of the stage. If you
have only one, central door, change the words
and stage direction a little to fit conditions. Set
the stage as attractively as possible. "Period"
furniture of course helps. There are so many
imitations of Early American styles that suitable
chairs and tables can probably be collected. Use
as little furniture as possible to make the room
attractive. The stage is really "dressed" by the
pretty frocks of the girls.
No_ curtain is necessary although if you have
one it is a little more effective for the final
tableau. If you have none—hold the picture a
second, then break up informally and join the
audience.
The costumes are those made familiar to us
by innumerable pictures. There are paper patterns for making them very nicely. Use whatever your means permit—all the way from taffeta,
to sateen and paper cambric to flowered Dennison
crepe paper. B'onnets may be made of the paper.
Wraps can all be circular capes or almost any
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loose evening capes of the present fashions. There
may be small fur muffs. The time is afternoon,
so the dreses while pretty and colorful, need
not be elaborate.
The harpsichord off stage is of course a piano.
It is possible for the performer to touch the
keys so that the sound is the plucked string
timbre of the harp, the desired effect. The minuet
is appended.
The play should be acted as lightly and naturally as possible, with sincere emotion in the
mention of the General. See that the minuet is
danced with all the 'grace and "style" that can be
put into it. Good standing positions are essential,
both for that and in general to make the costumes look right.
A LESSON IN NINTH GRADE
BIOLOGY
Time allowance; One discussion period
of forty minutes and one laboratory period
of eighty minutes.
Major unit: To determine what force
sends the soil, water, and earth constituents
into the tree. This question had been raised
by the class in their general study of the
tree.
Materials: Egg, glass, thistle tube, sugar
solution, and hydrochloric acid.
Step I. Performing the experiment
Make a small opening in the egg and take
out the white and the yolk; make a medium
solution of hydrochloric acid and put the
egg shell into it leaving it until the acid
has eaten the lime from around the membrane; make a strong sugar solution, pour
into the egg membrane, insert a thistle tube,
close the cavity around the thistle tube, and
set the membrane in a glass of water; watch
the thistle tube.
Step H. Discussing the experiment.
Questions
How do you account for the rise of the
solution in the thistle tube? Which is the
thicker solution the water or the sugar solution in the egg membrane? Does the thinner substance flow toward the thicker or
vice versa? What force causes this flow?
What force sends the food and water supply into the tree?

